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2 . Iknowneddlewithit, it is a dangerous thin® > . ' 
It makes a man a coward. A man cannot fteale, 
lint it accufeth him ,he cannot fleale butit checks him ; 

He cannot lie w ith his neighbours wife but it dete&s ' 
Him, it is a blufhing ilia me full fpirit that mutinies 
Iria mansbofome : kfilsone fullof obftacles, 

K.made meoncereftcreapeece of gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that keepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing, and euery 
Man that meanestoliue well, andendeauotustotruft 
To himfelfe, and liue without it, 

x • Zounds , it is euen now .at my elbow, perfwadino™* 
Not to kill the Dnke. 

2. T ake the Diuell inthy minde,and be leeue him not 
He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh- 

i -Tpxt I am ftrong in fraud he cannot preuaile with me 
I warrant thee. J 

a.Stood like a tall fellow that refpeiis his reputation, 
Come (ball we tothisgeare ? 

i.Take.him oner the coftard with the hilt of my Sword 
And then we willchop him in the Malmieyjautin the next 
2-0h excellent deuice,make a foppe oflnm. (roome: 

1. Harke, he ftirs ; foalll ftrike ? 

3 . No,firft lets reafon with him. C/a. amkcth, 

Cla .yv here art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine. 

i .You-fiiall haue Wine enough, my Lord anone. 

C/a. In Gods Name what art thou. : 

2. A man, asyouare- 
CAz.But not as I am , royalb 
liNoryouaswe areJoyall. 

, . C/a.Tby voyce is thilnder,bunthy lookes are humble. 

. 2. My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne. 

67* .How darkely and how deadly doeft thou fpeakej? 
fell me, who areyou ? wherefore came you hither 
Am , To, to , to. 

CL t. To murther me ? Am* /. 

Cl a. You fcarc^haue the heartjto tell me fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heartjto doe it, . > 

Wherein my friends haue I offended you i 

i. Offended 
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of Richard the Third. 

The bitter fentence of poor aAarence death, 

Befere I be conuiR by courfe o f Law ? 

?o threaten me with death ismoft vnlawfol I ; 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption - 
By Chrift^ deare Blood fhed for our gneuous finnes. 
That you depart and lay no hands-on me, 

T he'aeed you vndertake is damnable , 

1 What we will doe,we dee vponcommand, 

a And he that hath commanded v* is the King- 7 

Cla .Erroneous vaflaile,the great King of Kings , 

Wirh in his Tableof his Law commanded. 

That thoufhalt doe no murder , and wilt thou then 
Spurne at, bis edik, and fulfill a mans ? , 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance mhis hands, 
Tohurlevpon their heads that breake his law- 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For falfe forfwearing,and for murder too t 

Then didft receiue the holy Sacrament, , 

Tofi^ht the quarrell of thchoufe of LankAjter. 

1 Ancffike a traytorto the name of God, 

Didft breake that -vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnripftthe bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom theu wert fworne to chenfli and defend- 
1 Howcanft thou vrge Gods dreadfullLawtovs, 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree > 

CIA. Alaffc,for whofe fake did 1 that ill deed ? 

For Edward for my brother , for his fake : 

Why firs, he fends you not to murder me for this, 

For in thiifinne he is as deepeas 1, 

If God will be reuenged for this deed. 

Take not the quartell from his powerfull arme, 
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